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" Well," Buell said, " don't you think you ought to consider
whether anybody's going to pay any attention to that information
you're so 'anxious to get out ? "

" We were sent to get it," I reminded him.

" I know it," Buell said, " but when you said you'd go, you didn't
know what things were going to be like when you got over here, You
didn't know the English were going to walk away from all the Loyalists,
just when the Loyalists needed 'em most. You didn't know------"

" That's enough, Tom," I said. " I came to get the information,
and that's------"

Buell coughed, squirmed in his blanket, and began again. " Look
at it another way, Oliver. Take this Julia Bishop, Oliver. You like
her some, don't you ? "

" I don't want to discuss it, Tom."

" Just as you say, Oliver. Just as you say. I only want to be sure
nobody makes a mistake. Seven years is seven years, and that's what
you'll have waited for that girl in Milton. I remember another feller
waited seven years for a girl. Jacob, his name was. Waited seven
years and then got the wrong one."

" Not through any fault of his own," I reminded him. " And
you're to wait for me right here if you have to wait seven years
yourself."

CHAPTER   LXXIV
CRAIG'S Congregation came past us before sun-up the next morning,
while we were loading the last of Major Dustin's possessions on the
pack saddles we'd made from tree crotches on Wallen's Ridge.
Most of them were limping from footscald, and were bent over
with the weight of their packs, but they were singing that song of
theirs:
" Oh promised land, Oh promised land !
Lead) lead me to that promised land !
Guide, guide me with thy loving hand I
Oh promised land, Kentucky land ! "
As we kicked our horses on to the trail behind them, I caught a
limpse of Julia, but only a glimpse ; and after that glimpse* I was too
iusy keeping my horse on his feet to think of anything else.
The Gap was a villainous trace through that chaos of heaped-up
It seemed, almost, to have been gashed by mountain torrents